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HOME RUNS BY HOME PLAYERS
A PLUCKY NEIGHBOR.
Wt'.S. ?o young .Tel ?ont you over

t,- - 1 fnll partlcklers from mc, li-- I hp?
- ,t y.Mitijj' he? To be mire, I'm a
r.vi ioenty, an' I was but four an'

twenty when h wa lum. Still, as lon;r
a V r-- ' Jeleliah him?elf atout. "yount;"
.!. !'!! have to lie content with the name.

they seen anythin' so startlin an ghost-
like as that boat phantom ship they
called It comln in out o the
darkness, with me standin in' in so
Quiet, an' Prince makin' as line a fier-hea- d

so big an black an' still as ever a
pirate boat could ha .boasted of.

Well, there was eight o'- - them youni ;

folks, four pals an four boys: an afore I j

coul touch Jand Prince had leant ashorean was rushin' In the midst, an' I had one
pood Job to' quiet him an' convince the !

From the clay that CUBANOLA camoto the aid
Club it has been climbing steadily to the top.

of the Indiauapolis Base Ball

The offer of a box of Cubanolas for each homo run has borne fruit. Thus far nineteen
home runs have been made since the offer went into effect.

The Fleet-Foote- d Prize Winners
April 25 WILLIAM GRAY.

June 3 FRANK MOTZ (2). .

Juno

OFFERINGS OF Til K POETS.
- '.-

Arknowledgmr-it- . ',- -

Swift flew ray thoughts across the space

Which e'er must lie i bet ween- - thy . place
and mine: ;!t

Mine eyes once more" did rcVt upon thy
face, V

And I did feel thy touch divine.

And that thou art yet can'st not be.
Since Fate hath forged around thee

other chains,
In that brief moment was revealed to me.

And death in life for me remain.
Catherine McLaen New.

Destiny.
Why seek to know what fate has said
Shall be thy final destiny?
If strong thy heart and firm thy tread,

If thou no honest judgment dread,
'Twill matter not what comes to thee.
Thy fate thou can'st already see.

May W. Donnan.
f

The King' Reply.,
Thou hast all the world can bestow, O

king.
Tell us what is best in the end.

"I would give my crown and my royal
ring

In exchange for one true friend."
May W. Donnan.

The Two OrpIiiiiiM.
(One of the first poems written by the late

lien Kins', which won him more thana
local recognition, is printed below. It first
saw the light in 1S87.)

"Yes, sir; we lived home till our mother
died.

N'l'd go a-- w alkin' wvth Jim,' cause he cried
Till night time ud eome, 'n we'd go up to

bed.
An' bofe say the prayers 'at she taught us

June 22

Juno 28

Julv 4

July 9

July 0

jniv ii
Julv 12

G ABNER DALRYMPLE,
ROBERT WESTLAKE.

7 ROBERT WESTLAKE.June

quick to one side an then t'other, an jest
covers up his face with both hands my,
but they was dirty, Hetty. (Sod forgl' me
for seeln it at fech a moment. I was born
po. an couldn't help It nohow an' he be-
gins to cry like a child, an sobs and sobs
till we was all a-cr- together.

An! then we pets him an' soothes him for
all the world as if he was a wee one again.

An so In time young Jed he cairns down
an" serins content Jest to lie there an look
at father or mother, for he couldn't speak
more'n a word now an' then for that day
an more. We fed him some porridge an'
milk, an by an by an egg with brandy,
an 'fore night he looked a bit better. Put
it was only in the .course o' many days,
as he grew stronger an' slow enough up-- ,
hill work It was., too, Hetty that we got
at his life o fifteen year back. Little by
little it came ' out as how he'd
got into mlsleadin company over In M..
an' beln dissatisfied with hum an'
humdrum way, he decides to cut
loose, an so jest goes off to sea 'thout say-i- n

nothin, but thinkin to write us when
he be safe awav. An then he gets wild-lik- e,

drlnkin' an gamlin' when in port, an'
jest puts ofT an' puts off writin till he's
'shamed to, specially as he ain't nothin
pleasln to tell. An' lawsakes, he was so
far over on t'other side o the world 'pears
like no scrap of a letter would ha come to
us safe nohow. So as I was sayin. young
Jed he says. "I jest felt too 'shamed to
write ye anythin' o' my life yonder an my
doin's. they was that bad." But. deary
me, Hetty, you've heard time an' again
from young Jed himself all about his wild
an weary wanderln's over this dreffel big
earth. I don't need repeat it all now.

So. to cut a lor.K story short, he didn't
succeed as a sailor no more he shouldn't
bv rights, for he ain't got no drop o'
sailor blood in his veins, that's sure. Never
a onsettled sailor drew breath in our fam-
ilies either side o the house, and more-
over, belir as we've all farmed it both
sides for no end o generations, it ain't to
be wondered at much If he's succeedin
fust-rat- e at farmin' barrin he needs a bit
o watchin" 'bout lettln' things go to rack
an' ruin; he's a bit o I'ncle Kufus's shlft-lessne- ss

in his make-u- p sure.
An as for steady, you, Hetty, can testify

as how young Jed's as steady-goi- n on land
as he was onsteady when about
on water, an' not to be wondered at on
more accounts than one.

Well, to go back, when he'd got fo low-dow- n

he could no longer work, a hat with
liein' ill an' more'n half starved, he wan-
ders slow an haltin' enough toward-- his
old hum, meanin' to act the second prod-
igal son. Hut when he gets nigh his old
father an mother for him in
silence all those years what with weak

June 11 GEORGE LEIDY.
Juno 20 SAMllEL MILLS.

I

(2).

Runs," said Mrs. MacGillicuddv,
and keep him homo in the evening."

June 21 PRANK MOTZ
"If Cubanola inspires Home
them to bring him home early

Will do it. Cubanola brings
satisfaction all round.

CUBANOLA is made of

CUBANOLA
peace to the family. Cubanola

best selected Sumatra Wrapper and choice long Havana
filler. Ask your dealer for CUBANOLA and insist on having

A. Kjelfeir Dinug
Indianapolis, Sole Agents.

1 ,-- An' o he's toM you th.it yarn,
h ? r.oks an books full, you say,

a'. - u .ill hi.-- own uilJ loins. an.l it in
kl'-r-? An fays I num tell ye It all

r ciia 'cause he can't half do it

W.'!. Hetty, it's a sool half hour it'll
t.i!x. y.uf.i lifttr throw off your hat
v!,;i I iret my knittin' work. There, now,
v. i )' i to off t hi.-- sock for Jel oUI

.! m' I'll bvzln its mate MralRht-v.- i.

we don't neither on u lose no
i us time, erin as life's too short

t rirsi-- h all we ouirhttr, knittin and other

'.. t m .. Hetty, 'twas deary m?! how
o: - as the years creer upon
o - h .u ni l now is your little Jed?

. . !v. Y.- - don't ay jo? My, time fairly
: r. il'ifiu thee years! WVil. twelve

two an two, ain't It? Youns Jed
v. i i o years o you,
Vv ;' i t 1 V An' another two yar went by
C 1 little Jed came ulontf an so, deary

if tint don't inak- - all o' sixteen year
i thnt it happened.
'i Jedvdiah he'd come home awful

t: "ut with hay in', an had Rone to bed
i ;M aiter Hut I iiu:ijr on a bit,
j.i. :r" .ft a jot. an' when I pot to lied at
J . -- t I eoul ln't for hf life o' me sleep a
v:,k. an' all for thinkin' ' them new

Hetty. You can't imagine what
:t tji'-t- -r it had thrown m into, jf.-- t the
1.. .Miri' from Jed at sni per that at last we'd
a- H; ally 'nt sm neighbors we. who'd
ii. .r even known what n'ij;hlrs was like

;? t.. ia nil uiir thirty years an' more to-fth.- -r.

Hut that, arter all. v.a'n't whatk me -- tai in'-ey- ed w ay into the night.It was i u 1 1 i n two an' two to,u;etaer, an"j" I" riin' uj consequences, Hetty.
W I'd U-- n in be.J H good hour.' an had1.' p' eons ions Mill nt to bother Jde- -

I. ih. an' h' so tuckered out an 1 couldn't
it no longer. So I jest gave Jeil a

u :!. -- like midge with my elbow. Jui. law
mi . it took nioie'n one poke to rouse him
V.. I ean tell ye. he was that tight-locke- d
in -- romber. Hes;er (ran. An then when
1 -- .:d. ".ledediah." says I, "1 can't sleep avmk r..r thinkin' of 'em!" he jest grunted
n'.r turned over, an' I had it all to do over

l i:m. Yes. actually, my elbow ached from
1 um. Inn' afore I could get a word from him.says I. "how can you sleep
i!:-- it ain't never the sleep o the jest,
i iff - i ! what 1 know, "is more'n
3 ' an

An he. mumblin'-like- . "Can't vou
a teller sleep when he's been

il day. an never a blessed soul to hdp
.i'n-n- ot even his own son let stay to humi;i peace?"

An he just dropped off aain; 'twas as
a-- y as rollin off a lo to him. An' so Ibiy tossin an starin" at the lark arterthtt. spielriied-lik- e with that last hit o

1 is n. an' groaned in the siieerit o's not to
rb him for I was hit. an no mistake.lnx I will say it wad only when Jcdedlahvas overdone that he thrust at me so vi-

nous like; U ,io him that jestire. Hettv.Jiat at s- - ch tim.s he was for all the world
like a hore that'll bite the hand that's

in' of hi.s folder.
You see, Hetty though I never'd ac-knowledge it still 'way down in mv con-- f

nce i wa'n't quite easy as to whether I
Ti ightn't ha "Kep young Jed to hum if I
'"i!d ha lrt up pesterin' o' him so atoutk . pin t h an an not trackin in mud onto my best parlor carpet considerin as

i ary a soul from outside came within eye-v!!- ot

o' it more'n twicet to the year. 15ut.hem ways was bom in me. Hettv, an Itrie,, to think I wa'n't responsible' an theme muii; out an told l was none too"haipy with young Jed away, an dead for..... Kn5w fence a good fifteen year.
u"'l. I was that rn-tles- s an' rsne-w- inl"dy an' mind as I lay there on- -

t i. asanr trongnts. that when all mi cn.t.
il n .ledediah began to snore outright, Ifouldn't St. in it no longer, nn nrk I f irTd. wrathy enough, an went over to the.ri'ur, an tr.ere i at an'out into the black night.

VJ"rj,r's il 11 cto1 me onT." I says to mv- -
r,,i 'aw sakes alive. It was so darkit pocKet. an so sultrv-- i k un iU.i.

outside that I didn't calm down oneu. .n presently a whine irom lest belowbrought m to a decision, an' one, too, asimtr yei nveu to regret.
loess nts out heart-strings- ." says I.he s me to come out an k a

-- o I will, sure as my name's Zipporah
.- I 1 1 e

An I dressed myself in a jiffy, an mostJtfore you could ha said Jack Robinson I
v.-a- s out. an' around In the barnfor the lantern. An' th;it nne- -

Ji.::hted. I an' the big Newfoundland Primeseems numble folks allers likes high-fly- m

ii.uMf--p- re sireaivin it alonp the road."I ain't one bit afraid if you ain't.J nne-- " says I. cheerful-like- , and he jest
1 iane?d an' Hung alut as thoueh ft wn

im- - UIl (l a, Spree we was ootn on us
I't-- on.
t

n rrnce. 1 continued, "it was jest
ltinuman to lie abed an' sleei Jedediah'sthat tired he don't realize at all what' he'sf;:ilfy of to sieen an' Iord hn merrv
v.-h- knows what mightn't happen aforeinornin'!"

An o I ken talki
v to keep my spirits from sinkin. for itwas awrui pokerish an' lonesome, there'sito deiiyin' of it; not a creetur nor a housejo signi save our two se's. even if it

j.-'.u- n t oeen so thick dark you could ha'
V't t with a jack knife. An l'rince he
j"-- 1 approved o everything I said an did.in Kep me company right proper till
w.-ii- . we'd been along at a fair

eonsioenn the darkness stumblinc risi.iai ie to he sure we'd gone abouttwo in;! m' were 'most to the lake shorewen I'm. e he leaves me an' rushes likemad over a stone wall and a piece ui-- Jeil iu where, under a Pig pine, was a pil
' I I dtdiah had stored there till it
i!oi;m eome convenient to haul it up hum.'i one., there I'rinc stoiret short ;m'

.lev. harked an' barked like to split his
ov. J r,n. e. you jest come right here

m i inat. says 1. put out with his le- -
ii g o stupid. "1 ain't out tin weas-e.- s

nor polecats neither, an besides thereno i no time to lose.
I kep- -

jn resolute, thinkin he'd fob
-i ,n out e. ror a wmie. though, iti eared like I might make th rest o' myjourney alone. Cat bv the time I'd got tothe shore an had haui-- d down our old

us.im mi -- a mighty good tuggin it took.ioo an was orT. the lanternmaKu. : scary little cu h- - o' light in theini'jst oi a ureal pool o Ink. so to speak.
i i on - we o i'ti um to Keep ia- - comt'any.

'i sp.asn no cr'.me into the water an'apt. ''rippm , aboard: an arter shakin
th- - wet. most o' it on to me. he jest stoodno a the hows proud like an conijosed as

te pre..-e- .
W'. i: i !..(.- - t ...i .... ..ii. ii- - ui, i i i m i in ii. ci ,i gv. h ;

i: i n ' i- - n ud len'v n sted or. i . oars
i n-- ;u '!. sure noug i. .i was niasi- - as
1 ha-- th'i?ht. 1 row-.'- m a bit. an s . o I''. Sef!e VOlees pi in - ot h m.'.le Ml i ft
j.'.ii-- ' ine was in soiVC-- ort ri .nstru- -
i :v :;r-.an- jo. I fo ia 1 o:t arte.' An'
I"-1- ! on ;nd on. oi:t .It v. sl-iwl- --"o
i.-- o iii-s uie mii r r i iv:i so"
uar..-e-- i like: n v i s - v.eet m ih? tilti.:gln ar I i ould thin-- ; o Mothin hut iin-- h

.hi harps, i h.n all . -- uddn . tou.t
; point an !or'! je-- -; jhc pretties- Mir-i- t ev-- r

l . . "d 'for' or - n a as right afoie :ny
Tl. . t ..

i ! re. un l r ii :i:; oi-- . aKs there . a
famo:-- : nrov 'f 'eoi ..t .h .rtn cmJ u tl.e
J:Kt. you tiiiow .i ;,rr ,: ;irc v.. is a-'i'i- z-

o n."Te ior .ig'ii tnan Meat vjti v,.;v
m. ss-a- n" makin' .u. m a cheerv ' c. a ki'n; i s; iMtr. rm s a v.a'n't o'tject ou-i h,. an

r the . ir. uir.stam .':i aro:x.d it, s? et-na ross-!- . g-'- -d ;;n k liiU li':- - td tiv.hti.!n jm r'tgs. 1- - a lit o punb-s- t
folk- - vou "in ni'ir.'d-- ; gai.- - ;.i l..v- -

th- - but i aier.aids found outa. o them .s;.s ri.uried fW. Anthe l:-:- th- - kena' .ot tn ir :: - .'.aui:-- m s'nniii an' bri ;nt t oi-- ft to b ar.'---- l.

J.iughm' an' Maciii' hev wv.' as
beer- - a -- iht a- - . ould h".'

Ai-he- .l to artet that l rk an
J "'Jrhcy. An my! how their shad-V-r- s did

. froliekm" about, an up an flown the
tree-- , an' hidm' away off in amongst 'em!
An' do.--. by wa- - a h- i- tent --a camp-meeti- n

"" they'd hiied. as I heard later, an also
toir it had a partition in the middle so as
t civ the ladii- - a room to theirsel's,proper like nn it shone cheerful
.v id to m tie- - glow. Indeed, all things ion-t-lie.e- d.

it was the mo-- t hart-warmi- n

n r.e. c T.di.' atcp o' all as had gono afore
Ir. as ever in my life Jong I'd chanced
tup oil.

Well, ju.--t as I sighted 'em om chaj
hat a laugtim' chap he was. too!

Rt rod of a whole youn hemhx'k-tie- e
i,n the blaze. My. htw it took lire.

An' they was all idngin'. I caught the
vord- - then:
J.ightly may the boat row, the boat row,

the b-- at row;
Lightly may the boat row that m-- y lad's

in.
You needn't laugh, Hetty: th words Is

right if the tune in't. I wasn't never
inii- - h of a voi"e, anyhow.

H ail the wonders, the greatest was
that Prince had 'pea re.J as spell-loun- d as
myself up to that moment when we hove
in lght. Then we both let looe. 1 hout-i- n'

"ib.Poa. i.ghb.-rs!- " an he barkln like
ma!. My, you shouM ha' !een how thatcompany o' youn?' folks started an' uuitinirja an sprung to thrir feet all to once.,,
TLcy toiJ me, later on, that never had

senile fo'ks as how neither on us meant
'em no harm. but "on the contrary had
come over on a 'neighborly errand.

. t
'Hut we was told there was no neighbors

within two mile and more. : Surelv you
ha'n't come all that way in the dark "night!
An we was a-go- in to hunt 'em up In themornln' to buy milk an' eggs for ourcamp." Ho says one pleasant-spoke- n chapquickly.

An ays I: "No more you have neighliorsnigher than two an a half mile, even cut-ti- n
short through huckleberry fields woe

betide ye an' ye do! 'Twas to stop that be-i- n
possible, alons with daylight, an' to stop

other things that might happen afore daysets in. that Prince an' I trotted over neighbor-f-
ashion. You don't know, p'raps, whatit is to live thirty year in a place with narya neighbor within call, nor nigher indeedthan a good five mile! An I can tell ye all.Its consider'ble of a event when some drops
lown as nigh as ye be to us. An' d'ye thiyk
I or l'rince either, for he started me a-g-

Jed's not in fault, neither, he's thattuckered out are the sort to leave sech agodsend to its fate when a word o wnrnin'
in time might b the savin o all your
blessed lives'."'

AOW all the time T was forth
thus I'd kep' nigh the water, an was

about keerful-lik- e on all sides jest
s tar as my eyesight could travel inamongst them old oak trees. An wouldyou believe it. Hettv. afoie I got through

my long an' proper speech I'd been
of it all the time I was

most, air I d got it oft a deal better than
i d leared. considerin the state n mv
mind why. every blessed one-- o them eight
was a-d- jest as I did. look-i-n fHtrhtened.
like In among them oaks an ;U round
about 'em. An' I had no sooner dnnesneak- -
in than they cried out:

w nat on earth do you mean?""I mean," says I solemn-lik- e, betittin' the
occasion, "that ye'll all come straight, hum
with me. neighbor-fashio- n. That old tish- -
lou has carried as heavy a load afore this
i Kuessome o' ye look over-lig- ht weight
to my thinkin. an Zipporah Crane'll nutyc to roost somehow somewhere. What haye here for beds, anyhow? A heap o' hem-
lock boughs? Well. I'll promise ye as goodas that leastways."

lut. my good woman." savs one. 'Moexplain."
They, an' I, too, was still snvin aboutsuspicious. Says I an I assure you. Het-ty. I never spoke more solemn nor feltmore weight o pondbility in all my life

ioie or sence says i tnis one wrd:"Rattlesnakes!"
An' you should ha seen 'em Jump.
"You don't mean U!" cries one.
"Where?" screams another.
An so in a minit thev was all

wildly, an' when at last I could get in aworn edgeways, says i:mere was a man bit last night right
amout here, an last year one o our sowsstrayed over this way an we found her all
swelled up an' dead as a toor nail. Themhucklebrrry fields north o this wood are
Jest famous for two things, one's the big
gest nucKienernes in all the country roundan t'other's the very best-grow- n an most
I izenous rattlesnakes in all the whole
world,

.
sure a my name's Zipporah Crane!"1 I 1 I meu. iney made n nones whatever ofobeyin my order.; such a meaK crew J

never afore or sene had aboard ilia? fi.h.
boat. They was as chang? ! a cro.vd In ;v.o
minus as vou an; ukt u see Xo moresingin , nor more i,t Jkh'u.' jest i bit y
talkin' subdued i?. One might ha'thought they feared rattlesnakes would fol-l- er

u.s in the water if we spoke aUive iskeered whisper.
An so in :ie coj.-s-? o time we Taui d or.

the southwest shore. Twas iov rown- - ar-
ter all; them slim-dk- ? g;a!a was mjre sIidthan 1 looked for. An' no soorer d'd wv
touch shore than Prince pranced otf out o'sight in a jiffy. When .ve' i got a bit t p the
hill there be was an barkin
about that woodpile as afore, an yavs 1 tomyself:

"I guess it can't be wearels or sch l:ke,
arter all, he's that excited. I'd Izst inves-tigate."

So sayin "Walt a minit, neighbors." Iiet clambered over the wall an' went up
to where he was. Throwin the lanternlight aneau. I s:ied two black creatures,
one was l'rince, lively enough, 'tother"Ior!" says I, "if it ain't a human aliveor dead." For it lay stock still, never
heedin' o the barkin an' tearin round o'
Prince.

So 1 called out to my neighbors. "Jestsome o' ye come here, will ye?" an three
o' them boys came runnln.

"There's a poor fellow lyln here," savs
I. "Let's see can we gi' him the helpin
hand neighbor like as we'd wish it oursel's
in like fix."
'One o' the chaps peered at him, an says

he scornful. "He's dead drunk." an an-
other adds, "Or dead without the drunk."

An. then I gets a bit closer somehow
somethin had kep me back afore an'
then I jest gives one great yell an fallsover limn like an can't speak nor move
for I dunno how many minks. At last 1
makes out to gasp, " 'Tis young Jed.
Let's carry him hum Jead or alive, an
you be true neighbors an Christians."

On rousin myself I founn I could walk,
though I felt faint like ' an giddy; an
them neighlior boys jest took young Jedu tender as if he'd been a babe an' car-
ried him two an two by turns all the way
hum.

Wo Jaid him down oh the parlor sofy
dirty or not dirty what did I care an
what with brandy an' hot cloths an rub-biri- ',

it wa'n't long afore he showed jest a
glimmer o' life. "Now," says I, when hed
corns to a bit more, though showin' no
signs o recognlzin' me or even o' havin'
his wits "Now, neighbor chaps, if ye'll
he!.) me we'll put him right to bed." So
we got him partly undressed an slipped
him into my half o' the bed where slen'
Jedediah peacefully snorin' it was the
sleep o the jest, it would seem, arter all.

Then I flew around an' got the neighbors
all settled for the night 'twas most mid-
night by now the boys in the hay-loi- t,

an' the ladies, two in my spare bed cham-
ber (Jedediah an I had called it sech ever
sense young Jed's leavin' it. an' spate
enough it had been to le sure till now) an'
one lady on a cot bed, an' t'other on a
sofy, an' then I, consider'b'e tuckered outmyself, jest dropped on to a chair by the
bed where slep' Jedediah an' young Jed
for he'd dropped off again soon as we got
him between sheets an' this time it was
sleep, with .juiet breathin', an' not swoons.

Could I ha' slept, think ye? Xo, not
even if I had a bed! with my boy there
afore my eyes, an alive when I'd thought
him dead long years agone; an', too. my
conscience all stirred up topsy-turv- y asyeast, how it was me, Zipporah
Crane, as had driven him to runnln away
to sea. an he not out o' his teens. All
we'll ever heard was that he an a loalin
sailor who'd been In the village o M.awhile hail been seen goln off together
an' all. I felt sure o it now, 'cause omy pc?terin him for ever about dirt an'puttin things in their places, farm toolan the like. What Hetty! left the rakeout last night to get rusted. did he?That's like young Jed for all the world;
but you jest bring "em in yerself. Hettv,
an' don't say never a word. An' then lkep drivin him to 'larnin when he'd no
nat'ral dispersition for books. Yes. you
may w ell rejoice. Hetty, that you ain't no
occasion to send, or drive, your boys off.
as I did young Jed. over to M.. six milesaway, to school come winter, an' get V:n
Into bad company an' discontented with
hum. You may consider it jest the lies;
o luck that you was schoolmarm to M..
an so you can edercate little Jed an
IMcky boy yourself to hum. I warrantyou edercatin comes as nat'rel like to
you. Hester Crane, as scourin o' milk
pans an the like does to me.

Well, as I set an' watched young Jed thatnight it all kep tumhlin' alout in my mind.
It seemed, too. daylight would never wheel
aroui;d. An, my. wa'n't he changed! To
be sure he was nigh on to thirty, an it
wa'n't to be wondered at mat he looked
some consider'ble older an had grown a
beard, though 'twas that ragged an unc-
ared-for as showed he hadn't much inter-
est In livln. Hut his face was tnat pal nn
thin it would ha' made your heart ache to
h.V seen it. Hettv. No one save his own
father or mother d ever ha recognized him
again for young Jed Crane as had lef hum
a healthy lad o' fifteen year.

So. as I said afore, I set an watched him
till day dragged in. an then I stepped out
to start the lire for Jedediah's breakfast.
When I come hack Jedediah was
up. leanin' on one elbow an' starin dazed-lik- e

at young Jed. who was lyin
as peaceful as a babe.

"He I says Jedediah.
"No, you be n't," says I.
"Who be this 'ere feller?" says he.
"Young Jed," says I. myself to

keep calm.
An' then you should ha' seen him! A

smile come over his poor old face
as he rubbed his eyes with his list, an' he
cries out in a regular
tone. "Can't be true. Zipporah!"

Then he ups and dresses qulcker'n ever
afcre. an hurries me up with breakfast,
an' when 1 come back to say 'tis ready I
find him on his knees beside the led an
jest devourin o young Je-- . with teary eyes,

ln' to himself softly:
"Aye. It's true! It's true! TIs young Jed

an no mistake. Poor fellow how ill he
looks."- -

An Jest then young Jed he opens his eyes,
but he can't move or speak even, heV that
diafful weak. An I comes round to the
other side o the bed, an leanin over him,
I whispers;

"Jfd. mv boy, don't you know mother
an .father?" k ,

An' with thvt he gives a, frishtened look,

eire as Follows
SAMUEL MILLS.
FRANK 3I0TZ.
THOMAS McCARTIIY.

THOMAS McCARTIIY (2).

SAMUEL MILLS (2).

thomas McCarthy.
THOMAS MCCARTHY.

"I'll have my llenrv smoke

never fails to give complete

it.
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BUSINESS DIRECTORY

l Tli'TVC E- - c- - 4i Co Manufacturer! ant
--fV L JV lilO l'eairr if CIRCULAR, CROSS.
CUT. BAND and aU tir A TtTflBcltin?. Eiuery Wheels ami V 1 V .V
MlllHupplies. Oil. I! OIllinois ftrot, one square souta
Union Stitiou.

Q 4 TQ BELTING andoAHo emery wheels.
Specialties of

W. B. Barry Saw & Supply Co
132 S. Peun. 1st. All kind of Saws Repaired.

Nordyke & Marmon Co
LLisTAn. lb 51.

Founders & Machinists
Mill ami Elevator Builder,

lo'linnajiotis, Ind. Roller Mills.11 Mill Grannie. Bitin. Boltiu.
rloth. iralu-clft.iu- n Machinery.
MiiMlinK Puritit-r.t- . Ponaltie
Mills. ic. etc. 'lake fctroet-car- s

lorfctock yard.

AllSTUACTS or titi.i:.
THEODORE STEIN,

Successor to Wm. C. Anler-in- .

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES
i36 East market st.

4

I'liysiciAXs
DR. J. A. SUTCLIFFE,

Surgeon.
OFF1CE05 East Market strert JIours--9 to la

a. in.; JU3 p. ni., Mondays rict tX Telephone 'Jil

DR. BRAYT0N.
OFFICE-- 20 II Ohio; from III t 1- -' an.l 2 to 4.
RESIDENCE HS Kast WaMiinjrton bt.
House Telephone 1'27J. Olhct telephone 115 L

DR. E HADLEY.
OFFICE lJtJ North Pennvlvauia atPet.
ltE.SIDKNCE-2- 70 North Delaware MrwjL O.Hots

Lour. 8 to a. in.; M to J p. m.; 7 to s p. in.
Office telephone, feU- -. Houm) telephone, r.'15.

DR. SARAH STOCKTON,
127 NORTH DELAWARE STREET.

DR. C. I. FLETCHER.
RESIDENCE G70 North Meri-lia- n 'reef,
OFFICE 30'J South M ridian troeU
Otnce Hours 1 to l't a. in ; 2 to 4 p. m : 7 ti J p. in.
lelei'LoneM office, 0'J7; residence, 427.

DR. REBECCA W. ROCERS,
DISEASES OF WOMEN AND CHILDREN-OFFI- CE

10 Marion It lor 1c Otlice Hours t.
12 a.m.. 2 to 5 p. 111. Mnit4ja: 4 to h p. in., at Rev
Jdence, 410 North Mortdan street.

. - ""
-- - l z. i

SAI'C DEPOSITS.

SAFE DEPOSIT VAULT.

Absolute safety against Fire and Eurglax. Fiaett.
and only Vault of the kind in the State. Polio-nia-

day and night on g uard. Designed for tv a ife k-e- j.

log of Money, Bonds, Will. Deols. Abstract. Sit.
rer Plate, Jewel and valuable Trunks and rack,
ages, etc.

S. A. FLETCHER & CO., Safe-Depo- sit

JOHN 8. TAH KINGTON. Menar.

DIIASS FOUND It Y AJVU lEMblll.Nti
SIIOl.

PIONEER BRASS WORKS.
Mfrs. and Dealers In aJI kinds of rfra Jo K htvfand light Casting. Car Rwannjf a specialty. V.u
pair ami Jou Worlc promptlr a tn lt--j t. lljt
110 South Pennsylvania 6U Telephone 'ii.

DCXTISTS.

DENTIST E--
E- REESE

East Ohio .St, bet. ID ridua and IV m.

DENTIST J. S. J3AILY,
--13 Vance Block.

Corner Waahinjrton St. and Virrtnia A-- .

PRICES REDUCED.

' TT 3 TT c
! j j v j Tt- - - -p -

i i i . t i i i I i
'

T" a MipltlTiT'-
-

Champion lrin ant ftrt Kibl-'- ii L--i n Fnc.Wrought Iron F nc and ;.it-- . Ir a oc Ivt.
ELLIS fc II KLFlNIit.HGLI, ICJ to H5 Suti.
Misiussippi street.

--MOTOIIS AMI IIVXAMOS.

Motors and Dynamosm With foreM ln-- n tifU Mitra-:- "
fer rln-tu- i.nr. lucm j5
lichtlr nd .f:tr pUtin .

VitiPt . COUHERCUL ELECTRIC CO

ill South TenBf Strrrt,
lNI'lANA 101.1, Int.

JOHN 0. SHERWOOD,
(FonncrlT of Lalijrtte. Ind..)

Attorney nci Counaolor,
81 LOM BAUD HU1LDINO.
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Mme. M. Yale's
Excelsior
Complexion
Remedies.

Awarded World's Fair
iMejal and Diploma.

THEIR
GREAT Purity and Marvelous Beautifying Qualities

Have diAtinpniftheri them with honois far
above ALL OTHERS.

Mine. M. Vale & own beauty is the best
comment on her nrt. At 41 she does not
look more than 18.

Excelsior Almond Blossom Complexion Cream

Reflnea coarpe poren, keeps . the akia
smooth and lovely. Price, $L

Excelsior Hand Whitener.
Makes the hands soft. Illy white and
beautiful. Price 51.

Mole and Wart Extractor.
Removes and destroys forever moles an
warts. Price, IS.

Eye-Las- h and Eye-Bro- w Grower
Makes the lashes grow th:ck and lotur.
the eyebrows luxuriant ana shapely and
strengthens and bvutifle:? the eys;
guaranteed pure. Price, 51.

Elixir of Beauty
Cultivates natural rosy cheeks; a won-
derful skin tonic. Price, II per bottle.

Mme. H. Yale's Excelsior Fertilizer
Cures constipation. Price, 11.50. , ,

Excelsior Blood Tonic
Purifies the bjoed. acts on the liver, kid-
neys, and builds up the syswm. Price.
II per bottle; 6 for 5.

Fruitcura.
Mme. M. Yale's wonderful cure for all
kinds of female weakness. Price, 1 per
bottle; 6 for 5.

DRUGGISTS.

INDIANAPOLIS DRUG CO.
WARD BROS. ,

Mail orders and correspondence may to sent
headquarters.

l-- 45 State Street,
Chlcaco. 111.

m Bicycles

Pimples, Blackheads and Skin Etoea&es
cured with Mme. Yale's Special Lotion
Na 1 and Special Ointment No. 2, guar-
anteed. Price, tl each.

Excelsior Skin Food.
Guaranteed to remove wrinkles and ev-
ery trace of are. Price, J1.50 and J3.

Excelsior Complexion Bleach.
Guaranteed to remove sal lown ess, moth
patches and all skin blemishes. Gives a
natural complexion of marvelous beauty.
Price, $2 per bottle; $5 for 3 bottles.

Excelsior Hair Tonic.
Turns gray hair back to its own natural
color without dye. The first and only
remedy in the history of chemistry
known to do this. Stops hair falling In
from 24 hours to one week. Creates
a luxuriant growth. Price, tl per bot-
tle; 6 for $5.

Excelsior Bust Food.
Guaranteed to develop a beautiful bust
and neck; gives firmness to the fle?h
and creates a natural condition of
plumpness. Price, $1.50 and $3.

Great Scott!
Mme. Yale's wonderful remedy for re-
moving and destroying the growth of su-
perfluous haJr takes but five minutes to
use; does not hurt, irritate or even make
the skin red; removes every trace in one
application. Price, $5.

La Freckla and Freckles.
Alme. M.- - Yale wonderful La Freckla
Is known to be the only sure cure for
freckles. In from three days to one
week after its first application every
freckle will disappear and the complex-
ion becomes as clear as crystal. Price,
tl per bottle

BY

ter said
Didn't we, Jim?

'N pa ud stay late, n we used ter call
'Cause we thought we beard him down

stairs In. the hall;
An' when he came home once he fell on

the floor,
"N we run'd an hid behind ma's bedroom

n't we, Jim?

".She told us. our ma did, when she's sick
in bed,

'X out of the Bible some verses she read,
To never touch wine and some more I can't

think.
But the last words she said was to never to

drink
Didn't she, Jim?

"But our other ma. what our pa brought
home there.

She whipped little Jim 'cause he stood on a
chair

N' kissed our ma's picture that nuns on
the wall.

'N' struck me fer not doin nothin at all
Didn't she, Jim?

"She said 'at we never had no brinpin' up
N stayed round the house 'n et every-

thing up,
N' said 'at we couldn't have no more to

eat.
N' all 'at we's fit fer was out in the street

Didn't she, Jim?

"We said 'at we hated her didn't we, Jim?
But our pa well, we didn't say nothin' ter

him,
But just took ma's picture, and bofe run'd

away,
N that's what Jim's cryin' 'bout out here

to-day--

n't we, Jim?
"Mister, don't feel bad, 'cause Jim's cryin'.

too,
Fer we're goin' to hunt n' get somethin' to

do:
'Cause our own ma 'at died said to work

an' to pray
N' we'd all be together In glory some day

Diun t sne, Jim."
Mall.

The Co mi up: American.
Bring me men to match my mountains,

Bring me men to match my plains,
Men with empires in their purpose

And new eras in their brains;
Bring me men to match my prairies,

Men to match mj Inland seas,
Men whose thought shall pave a highway

lp to ampler destinies;
Pioneers to clear thought's marshlands

And to cleanse old error's fen;
Bring me men to match my mountains

Bring me men!, . ,

Bring me men to match my forest?.
Strong to fight the storm and blast.

Branching toward the skyey future,
Booted In the fertile past;

Bring me men to match, my valleys,
Tolerant of sun and snow.

Men within whose fruitful purpose
Time's consummate blooms shall grow;

Men to tame the tigerish Instincts
Of the Lair, and cave, and den.

Cleanse the dragon slime of Nature
Bring me men!

Bring me men to match my rivers.
Continent cleavers, flowing free,

Drawn by the eternal, madness
To be mingled with the sea;

Men of oceanic impulse.
Men whose moral currents sweep

Toward the wide infolding ocean
Of an undiscovered deep;

Men who feel the strong pulsation
Of the Central Sea, and then

Time their currents to its earth throb-Br- ing
me men!

Sam Walter Fos, In the Independent.
A Love Sonic.

Blow! winds, and break the blossoms;
lart! clouds that hide the sun;

For the timid feet of a maiden sweet
Adown the valley run.

The thorn of the wild rose wounds her,
The hem of her skirt is torn.

Where the cool gray dew has wet it
thnough

With the tears of a summer morn.
No foot is heard to follow.

No eye her path may see, "

There is no ear her steps to hear
A3 she hastens unto me.

Oh. wild, sweet banks of rosea.
Oh. fragmnt fields of dew. .

My darling's kiss is more, I wis.
Than a thousand leagues of you!

Charles Henry Luders.

The Doner Client Fni!.
New York Commercial-Advertise- r.

L,ueKy, indeed. Is the girl who Is en
gaged to be married In t'nese hard times,
when young men ar decidedly shy of as
suming matrimonial responsibilities, but,
fortunate though she may be, she does not
consider her happiness quite complete un
less sh? possesses a dower chest. Tnis arti
cle, whose name, by the way, has a charm
ingly antique flavor. Is the latest device
for coaxing gifts from fond relatives and
friends, and its advent in the household
is the signal for them to all sorts
of beautiful things on its happy owner.
The fashion has already attained great
popularity with fair fiancees, though there
is really no reason why an unengaged girl
should not own a dower chest with quite
as much propriety as does her sister who
has the wedding ring actually In sight.

YUUNG TAItUOTS.
YOUNG MOCKING BIKD

""A'lioleaale'anu irtalf, at lowest prices.
133 M&SMCunse.'is avenue.

C. FR. KLKITSR.

ISALVE (

Head Tilts.
INDIANAPOLIS. June 2S, 1S3L

Crescent Hemedy Company:
Gentlemen I paid Q cents for a box of

Crescent Salve.
It has done me fifty dollars', worth qt

good.
I wouldn't do without it If the price were

$5 a box. It is "far and away" the best,
most soothing and effective balm I have
ever used for catarrhal affection.

It is easily applied, cleansing and pleasant.
To me it is worth more than Its weight

in gold.
It has done for me what other remedies

and a number of physicians failed to do:
hence I can and do cheerfully recommend
it to anyone suffering with any catarrhal
trouble.

This testimonial is entirely unsolicited,
given in the interest of suuering humanity,
and you are at liberty , to s use it In any
manner you choose.

Gratefully yours,
HARRY W". OLMSTEAD.

The News" Office. Indianapolis, Ind.
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ness an overpowerin' shame, h drops
down most done out to sleep in the field,
an to sneak away come mornin
an never be heard of again.

An let me say a word right here, Hetty.
If he'd ha' been let to lie there over night
he'd not ha .vandered away, but he'd ha'
been found stiff an stark bv that woodpile
bv the fust person as passed that wav. No,
Hettv. 1 ain't superstitious. Put 1 do be-lie- ve

in a Divine Providence, an' if it wa'n't
a inspiration that took me out that night,
neighbors or no nelghtors, 1 ain't called
Zipporah Crane! I wa'n't blessed with two
sons like t other Zipporah. o Moses, an the
one I had was not to be let stray off .again

no, nor let die like a beast for want o
care.

I tell vou, Hester Crane, there was a call
In the air that blessed night. I sensed it
somehow if I didn't hear it. an so did
Prince, too. There was a job a heavenly
jol requirin to be 'tended to prompt that
wouldn't let me sleep a wink. I wa'n't per-
mitted to lie off comfortable an rest, thank
Cod! an my only son ln' out-'o-doa- rs

an deserted. Yes, I praise the Lord for
his goodness and mercy every day sence;
an' If ever there was really thankful hearts
in this world there was three jest ready to
burst with thankfulness that blessed morn-
in' when young Jed come to himself
enough to recognize his old sorrowin' par-
ents again. 'Twas yonder in that room
next this'n in which we be ln. Hetty.

Now. what be you in' for? There
ain't no use in cryin' even if it was spilled
milk, which it ain't by a long shot for all's
well that ends well, them's my sentiments,
an' if all ha'n't ended well. 1 want to know,
Hester Crane. Whv. in a month, with moth-
er an father's care an' plenty o nourishln'
food, young Jed was up an about an' as
chipper as you please. An my. didn't he
come round jest in the nick o time to take
the brunt o the farm work off o father's
stoopln' shoulders. An didn't he soon 'take
to ridln purty consider'ble often over to
M. An I an him not
to get into bad company, leeun tnat
anxious at times I couldn't sleep o nights.
Yes, you may laugh all you please, Hetty.
It wat a good joke on me. but how was I
to know he never went to M. at all. stoppln'
a mile short o the village to visit at a cer-
tain farmhouse where there lived a mighty
purtv schoolmarm? Pad company for sure.

An so in the course o time didn't he
marry as likely a wife as he'd ha found by
huntin further, an ain't he an she got as
likely a pair o young sons as could be
wished for to carry down the respectable
family name o' Crane?

An' ain't he built a nice new house to the
top o the hill yonder, in sight a yet,
thank God. o the fail in' eyes o his old
father an mother? To-- think at last we're
blessed with nigh neighbors! You see. Ahile
you an' young Jed lived along with us,
even arter little Jed arrived, it didn't seem
half so much like havin' neighbors is now.

Put that reminds me how I ha' left them
new neighbors o ourn a-ly- in round on hay
an sories an the like! Well, that same
'vent ful mornln' I gets 'em as good an lib-
eral a breakfast as though I hain't jet got
back our prodigal, an then off they trotted,
old man Jed goin along to give a helpin'
hand an a word o advice. An 'fore noon
thev'd moved their tent an' belongin's clear
to the south end o' the lake, where there
was more of a clearin an' wa'n't like to be
no danger from rattlesnakes. For you see
snakes, arter all, are some like humans,
farmer folks leastways If not sailors, for
they are Inclined to keep nigh their hums
when once they're planted in a place.
- Hut I mustn't forget to mention how Jed-
ediah did the neighbors a good turn, as
they'd done us one not to be disremein-bere- d.

One o them slim gals jumps fust
from the boat an' onthlnkin' like scampers
up the bank. "1 hear a duck!' says she.
An jest then Jedediah springs up behind
her an' catches her rounl the waist an'
leaps back into the boat in no time, llight
ahead he'd spied a great rai.iesnake coiled
about w.th its head up ready to spring at
the gal. He an' the boys killed the reptile
with pieces of rock, an then, cautious
enough, they made quick work o takin
down that tent an movln' all the duds
away.

An next thing, the neighbors wanted to
hire our fish boat. Hut law sakes, d you
think we'd ha' been so unneighborly as to
take money for th?? old boat? "We jest told
'em to use it whenever they liked and to
leave it high an' dry when they'd done.

They stayed In camii fortnight, an was
that neighborly 'twas a real pleasure havin'
'em so nigh for what signifies two miles
in the country? An' to this day I think o
them days as onusual happy ones, consid-
erin' as how young Jed was on
fine.

Just afore they broke up camp, one arttr-noo- n.

when young Jed was right
comfortable, Jebedian an 1 we dressed
oursel's in our best bib an tucker an made
the neighborfolks a farewell visit. Well,
one o them chaps was a artist as it 'peared.
for we found 'em all he called It.
an' he at a big pictur' of am all
an' the big white tent behind 'em. an' trees
an' grass, an rugs they was some o 'em
lyin' on all told 'twas as cheery a picture
as one might wish to see. So. says I an'
now, Hettv, tell me honest, docs it "pear so
amusin to you? 1 up an says to the art-
ist chap, mtvmin' it complimentary, "Ior.
when that there's finished, it'll be most as
good as a chromo." You know. Hetty, my
two in the parlor as I'm partick'ler proud
on. though I did give a heap o old clothes
for 'em that young Jed let' behind when
he run away to sa. an' he might ha' used
'em when he come bock, too.. An would
you believe it. Hetty, that artist chap-laughe- d

an' laughed, an then repeated
what I'd said to t'others, an' they all set
u sech a laughin' as made me feel queer
an' oncomfortable for I couldn't join in to
save me, not whaa to laugh
about, an' no more I can't yet for the life
o me see what the great joke was.

Hut arter all, he was a right nice felleV.
an he paint? I me an Jedediah wa'n't It
the best luck we'd put on our Sunday-go-to-meet- ln

clothes right along with the
crowd o young folk, our first neighbors,
an he said as how we'd like as not be on
exhibition some day up to town now wa'n't
that right clever and neighborly, Hetty?
My. they wa'n't a bit stuck up as town
folks ha' the name o' bein. more 'specially
when they come among us farm folks.

Hut land's sakes alive! Where's this
whole blessed arternoon slipped away to?
IK)k yonder! I sight young Jed an little
Jed an Dicky boy down from
hum. No you doii't Hester Crane. Not one
step do you stir till you've supped. What?
They only to m?et you an 'com-
pany you hum? Well, let 'em come, every
step o the way to next neighbor's door,
an' then uubbe they'll get a invite to sup
along with us. 1 tell you my waltle irons
are jest rustin into holes for want o use.

n I've a fresh churnln' Jest longin to
melt over pipin hot watlles, an there's a
three-qua- rt mess o the biggest hucklebe-
rriesyou're right, Hetty,-- picked 'em ther?,
but on the very outermost edge o them
famous fields, an' rattlesnakes ain't never
been known. to wander so far from their
hum near the lake, for. as I said, .what-
ever their vices, they ain't much given to
rovln' sallor-llk- c an' there's momm's milk
with cream finger thick atop an not to be
dimmed off neither.

An so" you jest keep on at that sock till
it's done. You ain't worked worth a cent,
what with cryin an laughin an listenln
to me jabber on. How somever. if t'nin't
done by the time supper's on the table
t'aln't no earthly matter. Only I guess
you'll be set down la my reckonln' as a
heap better at cJercatln than at knittin.

Hlagrove Itudd. in New York
Lvenlng Post,.

y. W. I'AXTZER, Bate.-- JIoum Driij? store, 5-- Vet W'aliiu0ton at . ami Enst, corner vt I.iocolu.
(SEC). W. SLOAN, "22 West Washington St.

II. C. POME ROY, 50 North Pennsylvania t.
J.A. 1IAAO, Driiimin IIoum Drug Store. 87 North Pennsylvania st.
II. J. HUDER. 52 and 51 E: Washington

& SON. 15 V st Washington sr.
C. H. COOK, corner Fletcher ave. and Dillon sL. Inli anapoli. Iml.

ft Uholesale
A. KIKFEU DRUG CO.
DANIEL STEWART.

All firat-clas- e drupgisU eell Mme. Yaln's Remedies.
to Mine. Vale's

TEMPLE OF BEAUTY

B aro-am-s

We have a large number of shop-wor-n anil second-han- d machines of
various makes, in both cushion and pneumatic tires.

We have placed very LOW PKICES on these to close them out at
once. Now is your chance to secure a bargain.

PRICES SI 5 and up installments or cash.

HEARSEY Sc CO.H. X.
116-11- 8 North Pennsylvania Street.

CHILDREN'S
CARRIAGES.

CO.CHARLES MAYER &
29 & 31 West Washington Street.

THE IcELWAINE-RIC- H ARBS CO
.

fcacce&sorsto J. B. McElwaixc & Co., an! Qccx A. Uiciurds,

WHOUGrl-IT-IROIS- r PIPE
GAS, STEAM and WATER GOODS,

Telephose 7.:j. OO am 041 '"West Mautlaxu St.


